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WEVC PACKING CM IN t THir 

iscmt po« my pitch a0out jojo 

anp mis clowns .* piopii go fob 

a ooop laugh * i sure hopi 

TNOflff CLOWNS AftE AS 
GOOD AS 1 SAlV TM£y 
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W TmEY'BC ail 
F POINO IT / 7H£ 
I WHOLE AUDIENCE 

L IS PASSING ^ 




*ATL/*AllV.' IT'3 
BECAUSE WE MAKE 

THEM LAUGH SO . 
^_^^ HAeD.*^J 
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rTS<-'T5k:NOB03V 
SHOULP CARRy THIS 
MUCH CASH IN MIS 
POCKET f IT T6MPTS 

peopuf : 




mi BAftKit 



MS \ s* -s. 

WATCH'// My 1 
( WALLST' J 
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BUT MV DCAR 
PUlEWDS, WE 

KNOW NOTHING 
ABOUT IT / 




1X1 •AtKfft 





WHAT A MESS f ANP *U ^ 
KCAlftSf OF A CKUMMY CLOWN 
OUT«T.» LOOK. C«Mlf,irSA 
CINCH THAT JOjO AHP HIS 

*OVS KOBSBD CVf ey»oDy/ 
OTHCffWlSe THiYWOutOMT 






IT WAS HOPELESS, 
FOLKS f MY LAWYCK 
A3VISEU ME TO 
SiTTLC UP - TO 
PAV, r HAP TO 
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THCRE f MOW TM*V SUOPCNIV ^ 
FiNO IT FUNNV AND FOR NO UOUU 
REASON .' GET -THOSE THINGS ON, 
GUV3, AND COVER UP WITH .- 

vouc mat; But keep peeking 




THf Kfi * TH« ONES UP FRONT A« BEGINNING 
TO FALL ASLECP.' KEEP WUR fACBS -^ 

COVCMP ANP PX£l£j4D TO Bf 

Sleeping, 







QUICK MOW. BOYS.' 
THIS IS THE MOST 
EXPCNS.VE VAUPE 
VILLE HOUSt IN 
TOWN f THE TAKE 
Ought TO 8f 
GOOD.' 






A GAS MASK 

I KNEW IT .' 

yOU NAP 'AM 

On under your 
Clown masks 
at the Circus, 

TOO 
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OH. hay! THIS MEANS COLONEL LANE 
CAN TAKE THE SHOW OUT OF HOCK ANP 
WE CAN OO BACK TO WORK • 
WAIT'LL LENA ANP THE REST 
Of THE GANG HEART ABOUT ^f WH£W,' 
THIS " 
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-A. few days latar- 



-ANP IN A0PITION TO 
ALL THESE ATTRACTIONS, FOLKS , WE 
HATE COLONEL LANE'S CftlGfNAL . 
OLD-PASHIONEO CLOWNS ■ NOTHING 

NEW- NOTHING FANC/ JUST 

SIMPLE . 

HONEST 

Clown 




TXE BAftKEK 
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GOT AHV MEW Y A PEW.' 9\Q 1 
>- ONES, ^C\fM MYSELF,/ 
(TAL LliLAH ?) ^TTCXJ^j-^ 






flW^I . 
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THI SARKEt 
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FINE GOINGS ON 
HOW PI? IT ALL 



UL* FOUND OUT A FEW 
THINGS ABOUT TATTOO 
PVfS ANP PUT A TATTOO ON 

tallulah's watsi, using 
An ovERCore of some 

PAMGEWOUS 





LOOK. Si STE* -THAT 
TATTOOCP LAPY IS 
BIGGER THAN VOU f 
MOW COULP VOU 
HOLD HER LONG 
EHQUGH TO TATTO( 
HER? 
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YOU CAN TALK 
TO US, UNCLE 



TWI BARKER 





PERISH THE THOUGH! 
ELMER.' I HAVE AN 
PEA / COLONEL 
LANE'S MAMMOTH 
CIRCUS (SIN TOWW 
I BOUGHT A 
TICKfT.' 





THE CIRCUS OUGHT TO 
KEEP HIM HAPPV FOR A 
WHILE .' AMP IN THE 
MEANTIME, VOU AND 
I CAM MAKE SOME 
DEFINITE PLANS.' 



VOU MEAN PLhM* 
POR KEEPING UNCtE 
G. FROM CHANGJWG 
HIS WILL DURING 
Ok£ OF HiS 
TANTRUMS? 





PONT TELL ME WHAT YOU 
THOUGHT, VOU NUMBSKULL 
KNOW WJHAT A ORC4JJ 
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AM ---IF X ONLY HAD A LAP LIKE 
THAT FOR A NEPHEW, THERE' 
NEVER 0E A PULL 
MOMENT AROUNP 
ff ^ «, THE HOUSS /, 






CANT A4AKE IT FOR 
THE WHOLE WEEK BHO 
?!*-•- IVE GOT SHOWS 
TO OO • BUT I'LL 

COM* FOR AM AFTER 
NOON FOR A 
_MU*PREC? 

BUCKS/ 




^SJKE, ILL BE OWE R - 
JOYED FOR A C NOTE 



«MA4 ? WELL, r 

Guess we can /_ 
make some 

AfftfANGEXENT.' 
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BUT EVCN \P WE CAM GET 
MIMTOTAKE IT UP, WHICH 
IS DOU9TFUL , MOW CAN VOU 
BE SURE HE WON'T COME 
DOWN SAPE AND 
SOUND ? 




tfltf* 





THERE .'THAT 

PROPELLORXL 
STAV OM UNTIL Mf 
HITS A CCffTAiN 
SPEED AMD THEM-- 

IT' 



O UNCLE G.'Lt A 
MCK DOWM TO / 
3THBR EARTH J 
WITH A LOUP *^N 
BOOM.' INGENIOUS, 

oscar r 



w 

u 





. 



SOI SOCKED THE FIRST AND > 

SECOND GUVS AMP, AT THE SAME J 
TIME. I REACHED BACK AND <, 
CLIPPED TWO MORE GUVS 

WHO WERE COMING 
UP BEHIND ME 
YAK 'YAK. 

YAK! SPUDO, 

VOU'RE A 



CARD 






ELMEff, WE MUST 
ACT AT ONCE f UNClE 
G- IS ACTUALLY 
LAUGHING t WHO 
KNOWS f HE MAY 
BE SO FOND Of 
THIS CHAP ME PIMPS 
SO AMUSING THAT 
*E*LL CHANGE HIS 
WILL IN HfS FAVOR 

AT o*ce 

'l AGREE, 
\\CSCAR.' 

J 

Ha 



WELL, WHAT 

PO YOU TWO 

LEECHES 

WANT? 



WHV, UNCLE G., 
WE JUST THOUGHT 
SiHCB IT'S SUCM 
A LOVELY PAY, ' 
THAT YOU MIGHT 
J WE TO GO UPjm 
IN THE * 
HELCOPTERf 



A 



THE 1AMCEI 
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TMt BAItCEt 
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This is fob including 

Ml IN YOUR PCATM 
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TRUST A MUM 



JACK was playing with his pet skunk when he 
saw the flash of red through the firs thai 
lined the rutted trail. He knew who was com- 
ing. Sergt, Lance of the Mounties. 

The red-coat rode into view in a minute and 
drew rein near Jack. "Hi, Jack, 1 he said. 

f< Hi t Sergeant Lance/* said Jack. "Isn't my 
•kunk growing?" 

"Indeed he is. Getting to he a fat little fel- 
low, . . Where is your dad, Jack?" 

"My dad?" Jack felt a little pang of fear 
•hoot up his back. Then: "Dnnno, Mebbe cut- 
ting trees in the pack pasture. Why?** 

The Mounty dismounted and flung the rein 
over a. bush. The horse would stand, ground- 
hitched. "I'll mosey up to the pack pasture, 
Jack. Mind watching my horse?" 

Jack wanted to go along, but the Moun tie's 
order halted him. Although he knew that Lance 
knew that the horse would stand. Lance just 
didn't want him listening to what he had to say 
to his dad. 

I wonder, thought Jack, what he wants with 
Dad. Mounties don't usually want to see peo- 
ple when everything's all right. What has my 
pop done? 

Sergt. Lance strode off without further words 
and soon vanished in the thick brush surround- 
ing the Potter clearing. They had homesteaded 
in this lonely region of Alberta only two years, 
were getting it cleared of!" slowly. • 

My dad never did nothing fo nobody, said 
Jack stoutly to himself. What can banc* want 
with him? 

A little later the red-coat appeared with Rand 
Potter in tow. Jack's dad was wiping the sweat 
from his face with a large blue bandana. 

"Run and saddle up Pink, will you, boy?" 
said his father easily. 

"W-where y* going, Dad?" faltered Jack. 

"Just into town for a pow-wow, son. Hurry 
now and saddle the boss.** 

Jack ran to the log stable and soon had the 



saddle and bridle on old Pink. He led her out 
to where the two men conversed in low tone*. 

Rand Pottej* mounted slowly, "I might just 
be pretty late gettin' home, boy," he said. "Meb- 
be you'd best skedaddle over to the Griffin's 

where ya maw is. 1*11 git back soon's I can.* 
- 

"Ya mean/' began Jack. "You might be gone 

all nigh't?" 

■ 

The older man shook his head. "Naw, just 
mighty late, Jack. You do what I tell you. Feed 
the cows an* chickens afore ya go ... I'll be 
seem' ya in no time. Giddap! 1 

The two men rode off. Potter turned in his 
saddle and waved at the turn in the road. Jack 
waved back. 

Tt was silent now. Awful still and quiet. Jack 
sat down in the dust and looked glumly at the 
place where the two men had vanished around 
the bend. He didn't like the looks of it. Not 
Dad ridin* off that way. Acting kinda strange, 
too. Wants me to shuck off to the Griffin's. . . . 

Jack was suddenly angry with the whole 
thin*:. It wasn't righj, it wasn't. He got up and 
shuffled toward the log house. About this time 
of evening he should be cutting a pile of wood 
for the fireplace. He looked at the ax and shrug- 
ged. He'd feed the chickens. 

In the chicken lot, he called and threw hand- 
fuls of corn to the cackling hens fluttering about 
his feet industriously pecking at grains. 

Next, he got a large bucket and went to the* 
barn. Squatting on a three-legged stool he be- 
gan milking old Flo. He never did like to milk 
the two cows, but he usually did. His mother 
was a city woman and knew little about farm 
chores. She had been a school warm. 

Jack finished milking the two cows and set 
the pails of milk to cool in the spring house. 
Then he went to the house, got down the oil 
lamp and lit tt. 

.The house seemed quiet anil shadowy. He felt 
hungry but made no uttempt to get anything 
for dinner. Stealthy sounds came to his ears, 









THE BARKER 



strange little noises he had never heard before. 
Pshaw! He was acting like a ninny! . . p Who®! 

W-wliat was that? There it went again. 

■ 

"Owl/* he told himself. The prairie darkness 
was upon the land now. The lamp cast a fitful 
fight. The wind began blowing softly around 
the ea bill- Then suddenly it was whooping and 
whistling under the eaves. 

Jack he-ran to get frightened. There were 

eery voices in the wind. He was angry, tooj foe- 
cause his dad had not told him what was going 
OH. And now Maw away. No, he wouldn't go to 
the GrUFhi'f tonight. There were wolves running 
at night across the plains. 

Jack was real angry, trying to hold haek the 
tears of .fright He look off his wide-brimmed 
hat and sailed it across tire little room. It hit 
the lamp chimney, knocking it crashing to the 
floor. The lamp followed. A gout of red flame 
leaped out. The oil, aflame, raced across the 
floor and spattered, burning, over the rough 
curtains at the windows. In a moment the cabin 
was a furnace of roaring flames. 

-lack ran outside, wringing his hands, not 
knowing what to do. A draft through the open 
iloor caused the flames to leap over the threshold 
and eat eh to the sere, brown grass that was 
knecdiigh outside. 



■ 






Then I he flames went whooping across the 
yard and soon caughl the stable. Jack ran, yell- 
ing, to the barn and turned the cattle loose. In 
a moment the log stable was a mass of flames. 
The cabin was a euhe of raw fire. 

Jack watched the brush aw? trees patch a Hi re. 
across the clearing and then he knew that the 
whole world was ablaze. Nothing eon Id stop a 
fire on a windy night sueh as this. And he had 

caused the fire! 

Sobbing, the lad loped down the full toward 
the trail anil grabbed up his pet skunk". He 
hurried off into the night hardly conscious of 
direction. 



he was going toward the Griffith's. Toward his 
maw. 

Suddenly on both sides of him he saw flames 
leaping and dancing. Then behind him he caught 
the evil red glare. He was being surrounded! 
He'd have to hurry to escape. The skunk whim- 
pered from the terrific squeezing it was getting. 

Voicea. The shout of someone at a team. Then 
Jack stumbled into a dusty road. A team of hor- 
ses was galloping toward him. He yenVd. The 
team stopped. It was Hanee Griffin. Mrs. Grif- 
fin, their four small children, and Jack "a moth- 
er were in the wagon. 

"Get in, boy!" shouted Griffin. " We gotta 
hurry. Our place is going up in smoke. Come 
on! 






Behind him he could bear the crackling and 
rearing of the flames. The wind was rising. 
There was no telling what the fire would do on 
such a night. 

. Jaek stumbled and plodded on, hoping he 
would come to some cabin or settlement. He had 
lost his sense of direction entirely. He hoped 



"So is ours/' sobbed Jack. "An* I did frt M 

Rut nobody seemed to hear his words in the 
noise of the fire. They went careening, along the 
rutted road. Then suddenly flames were leaping 
across the road. Griffin shouted at his lathered 
horses, lashing them with a whip. The^ leaped. 

A great tree embed down, its trunk flatten- 
ing the team. The wagon plunged to a stop 
against the hot flanks of the downed horse*, 
nearly tossing the occupants over the front 

"My gosh!" cried Griffin. "The team's done, 
and we're surrounded by fire!. We gotta get outa 
here some bow..** 

"Where's Dad?" screamed Mrs. Potter. 

"The Mounties have him/* sobbed Jack. 

• And that was the last thing he knew. A sud- 
den pall of blackness, solid and cold, settled 
over him. He came to with his face and shirt 
snaking wet. He was coughing and gasping. His 
face felt singed, 

"W-wherc— " he muttered. 

A cool hand lifted his head. He looked into 
the burned, blackened face of Sergt. Lance. 

"We just got to yon in time, boy/' said 
Lance. "IF it hadn't been for that skunk of 
yours we probably wouldn't, have found you. 
He came loping out of the brush and your paw 
recognized hihi." 

"Paw!" gasped Jack. "Didn't vou Vest 
him!" i 

Lanee chuck led.*" Gosh no! Just wanted him 
to sign some t\^<\ papers." 
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nrRE HE IS. 
r fOLKS: TMi MOfT 
SENSATOAL ACT O- 

ffAKTM -THE HUMAN 

PYNAMO/ms 

BODY GCUCKATES 

*|FTY THOUSAND 

VOLTS OF 

cuxkht:. 
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A* CaTm« Caiahan. TZ/f BARKER, soon discovered 
tHeir newest attraction generated a re ion of terror the* 
nearly put Colonel Lan^Ps Mammoth Ctrcus out of business: 
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CA«NIE CALAHAN AMP 
fOLHS-HAKRUMFH-- 
MAY I IHTKOeuce- 

THE HUMAN QYNAMO! 

HIS BODY GENERATES 

FJFTV 
7WOUSANP 
VOLTS OF 
CU IT KENT 
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OH, THERE YOU 
AEE.DVNAMO.'I 
WAS LOOKING 
FOR YOU' 




THE ftAftKEft 




OlCAV, IF THAT'S \ 
T>4E WAV HE tVANTS J 
IT.' I PlDWT LMCE.X 
THE CMEP A«V- J 
MOW.' AMP MOWS 
I PONT HAVB TO/ 




lit TliEAT HIM UKS 

Awr otmc* circus pnortim 

ANP IF HE GETS FUUNf, TLL 
SHORT CIRCUIT MIS NOSE 
AND BLOW OUT HIS 
FUSES/ 



: 




The 



naxtday - IT *»° HERE meis.folxs, TUE HUMAh\ 
rm / v'r DYNAMO/ a mysterious disease 




THI lAtKlft 
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I SAW THAT, CARNlE 
AND I'M SCARED /I'D 
k"ATh£K HAVE A LIVE 
ATOM BOMB AROUND 
THAN THAT GUV.' Hff 
WAS REAOV TO 
COMMIT 

MUJioeff/ 



1 



YOU AREN'T THE ONLY 
ONE WHO? SCARED, 
COLONEL • M/ KNKS 

ARE STILL 

<KOC*IMG, 






ONE THING -"THE GUV'S 
A TREMENDOUS OR Aw/ 
AFTER THAT LITTLE RUMPUS, 
THeV'Bf KNOCKING EACH 
OTHER DOWN TO GET IN 
AND SEE 
HIM ' 



i hope r 

MAKE ENOUGH 
MONEY TO 
AFFORD A 
NERVOUS 
BREAKDOWN MU 
BE HAVING ONI 
SOON AT THIS 
RATI' 



\. 




THAT WASN'T MAPNESS-- 

HAT was SHOWMANSHIP. 1 
I GAVE THE SUCKERS A 

THRILL AND IT'S PACKING 
'EM \H! GROW UP 
AND STOP 

WORRYING/ 




A. ftw minutes la tar- 



WRN THAT GUY* HE ~ 
GIVES ME THE CREEPS.' 
ANP if ME WASN'T 
ITCHING TO KILL THAT 
COP-IT WAS THE be 
TAT ION I EVI 





IT'S NOT THAT SIMPLE t J WHAT 
LAST NIGHT SOME- ^WHV, THAT'S 

Bcpy Sneaked n 
aho rifled my 
trunk .'nothing's 

m.ssjng, But they 
tore everything 

APART/ 



NEVER 

HAPPENED 

BEFORE.' 
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SHELLAC IS A GOOg 
tNSULATOR— And if 
THAT ELECTftlC EEL 
MAKES A PASS ATMS 
I'M GONNA FEED HIM Ti 
ALONG WITH HIS 
TECTH.' 





HI, MAJOR/ WHAT 
ARE YOU DOIHG 
TO YOUR CANE? 





-vJ 



/hOW IF MR. DIME STORE DYNAMO IS 
( LOOKING FOR TROUBLE, MAY0E WE 
'^CAN ACCOMODATE HIM IN A REFINED, 



GENTEEL WAY 




//• 




J 






L 



TMf BARKER 





WHAT 
IS IT, 
ICARNIE ? 
OH OH! 



LOOK AT My PLACE / 
SOME APE PA WE 2 
eVERVTH NG Z OWN 
ALU OVER THE 
GROUND/ 



3 J SOME- ^ 

TIME LATE 
THIS Af TFR-j 
NOON, ^ 
WHILE WE 
W£RB-<i 
PLAVIMG TO 
THE CROWD.' 



TO TELL YOU 
SOME BOP V 
UPPEP Ail OUR 
BAGGAG* 



APART/ 



TOO 



M 



THIS PLACE IS 
GOING NUTS f 
BERT, THE 

Bike -drives, 
had the same 
thing pone to 

mis gear last 

NIGHT/ 



IT'S SOME- 

BOPY with 
THE Show, 
Carnie .* ^ 

AM V RU0E 
BACK HEM 

ntE^i 

LIVING ^ 
QUARTERS 
WOULD BE 

SPorrtv m 

A MINUTE.' 



A 




YOU COULD BE RIGHT, 
MAJOR/ IT NEVER 
HAPPENED UNTIL 
HE ARRIVED' 




• 



mi lAftKER 







TUt ftAKKEft 




ATioht falls, and th« 

>nfdway comas to Jifal 
again-- 







tw tAtKit 




?$+* 






THE BARKEft 





all Right, mot- shot.' 
got amv excuses to off 
beforc we main your 

BATTFetES AND S0MP 
TO A PRY CPLL 
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I TRIEP TO KILL CLIFF--- 
ANP I WOULP HAVE, TOO, 
IF IT WASN'T FOR YOU 
MEPPLERS.' I'VE KILLEP 
BEFORE -■ SEVERAL TIMES.' 
IT ISN'T HARP/ I'LL PO IT 
YET? HE'LL NEVER TALK- 
ANYMORE THAN MIS 
BROTHER WILL/ 



YOU RAT / SO ^ 
YOU KILLE P MV 
BROTHER, TOO/I 
ANP YOU THOUGHT] 
IF YOU GOT KIP 
OF *E, YOU'P 
BE SAFE/ 



** 



MY BROTHER WAS A HIGH WIRE MAN >N 
THE RWGO CIRCUS ' HE WROTE ABOUT 
CATCHING A STUNT MAN NAMEP WVLIE 
COMMITTING A MURPER THAT THE 
GUY HAP FLEP —ANP TO BE ON 
THE WATCH FOR HIM f 
APPARENTLY THE POLKE 
NEVER WENT AF#R 
VVYLIE / 



' t 



r 



K 



X KILLEP YDLIR 
BROTHER BEFORE 
H£ COULP NOTIFY 
THE POLICE.' 
BUT I KNEW HE'P 
WRITTEN TO SOME 
BOPY WITH 
COLONEL LANE'S 
CIRCUS/ 



SO YOU CAME HERE 
IN THIS PJSGUISE, 
RlFLEP TRUNKS 
UNTIL YOU FOUNP 
THE LETTER, -^ 
ANP PLANNEP TO 
KILL CLIFF SOKE 
COULPNT UNMASK 
YOU/ 



.V 



*} 
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THIS IS YOUR 
FINISH, VOLT- 
BRAIN/ I FIGUREP 
RUBBER GLOVES 
WOULP COME IN 
HAMPY WHEN I 
GOT REAPV TO 
hrSLUG YOU 
SENSELESS 



ANP X CAN 
BJTT WITH 
THIS RUBBER 

CUSHION 



LEMME TAKE 
HIM WITH THIS 
RUBBER TIRE, 
CARNIE / 



mm 






mi lAtKfft 



TIME TO BtOW >OUR 
PUSE, HOTSHOT' 




PON'T TOUCH HIM, 
KIPS ! HE COLLP 
gE LETHAL 6VCN 

WHEN HE'S our 
COLP ; r want 

TO SB* WHAT 
MAKES NlM 
SPARK/ 



MOTHER'S 
LfTTiR PiPW 

MENTION 
AN* HUMAN 

PVNAMO 

stuff: 




IPER - # THERE'S N 
>CRET OF HIS ^-^ 

3lTAGE HAND- \£ 
.' A COUPLE OF /^ 



NO WONPEK 
THE SECRE 
HtGH VOlTAGC 

Shake 

humpretp sufi 
pqwer prv 
batteries.' 




the power 
wasn't in his 
hanps at all, 
But in wires 
wo/en into 

THESE WRIST- 
BANPS ! HE 
TOUCMEP €M 
WHEN HE WAN TIP 





But if you think 
r'M SORRV to 
I.OSE HIM 
yOU'RE ASCRA7* 
AS I WAS TO 

HI 
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Gosh Dad, you mean 
Bendix Brakes 



are on all three! 



" 




T ■ ' 



"Yes Son — Bendix builds 
brakes for all types of 



planes, cars and trucks f" 



i T ' WWW 







GET THE NEW 




If you warn the latest and finest coaster brake be 
sure chat your new bike is equipped with a Bendix* 
Coaster Brake. It is made by one of America's 
leading brake manufacturers and has all kinds 
of new features You'll find bicyclt riding a lot 
more fun with a Bendix Coaster Brake. 



TIADEMJIM 



COASTER BRAKES 



f 



IT COASTS LONGER • IT PEDALS EASIER 

IT STOPS QUICKER 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of 



E i M I R A NEW YORK 



*VdjTrvft camro**Ti cr« 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minifies a Day! 



If YOU. like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around' 1 — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! Til PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 

Dynamic Tension/ 9 That's the 
secret! That's how I chanced my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 

"Worlds Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does Iff 

Using "Dynarnir Tension'* only 
15 minutes a day, in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs* 
Before you know it, this easy* 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength/ 5 

Send NOW for this book— FREE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion , 1P shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells how 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept. 33o» 3 
115 East 23rd St.* 
NewYorklO,N-Y. 







— actual photo of 
the man who holds 
the title, "The 
World* s Most 
Perfectly Developed 
Man." 







CHARLES ATLAS, D. P t 3308 

115 East 23rd St,, N*w York 10, NX 
1 want the pruof that your system of "l^ynnmir 
Tmnion" will help make a New Man of me - 
give me a healthy, husky body and big muscu- 
lar development. Send me your free book. 
"Everla*tinjr Health and Strength. 4 ' 

Psume ■•'•■ ..Aire.. 

I Please print or write plainly) 
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City 



Zone No. 

(if any) State 




U/tTH HIS 
PROP€LL€D BIK6 




^OUTWITTING 




WHEN THEY FIKO 
THAT RANSOM NOTE, 
ILL BE SITTIN' 
PRETTY.,. 




AS DEPUTY US. ROYAL AND THE BOYS OF THE ELM 
CITY BIKE CLUB HEAR POUCB RADIO FLASH... 



...KIDNAPPERS 
LAST SEEN OH 
ROUTE 22 

DRIVING TOWARD 

SPARTA 
MOUNTAIN, 



YOU GO GET THE POLICE. 
I'LL STOP ALL CARS WITH 
MY SPARK-INTERRUPTER* 




U.S, ROYAL BIKE TIRES ARE THE FAVORITE 
WITH MOST BOYS. THE REASON T THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GRIPS THE ROAD— IN ANY 
WEATHER — GIVES QUICKER, SURER STOPS. 
WHY NOT TRY US. ROYALS ON YOUR BIKE ? 



BIKE TIRES 



Americas Fastest Selling Tires 

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Serving Through Science 
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